CHAPTER XI
MR. ASQUITH'S RESIGNATION.

I HAVE outlined the beginning of the intrigue which led to Downing
to my husband's resignation ; but although I have kept Street,
a careful and precise record of all that happened in the December
last months and weeks of the year 1916 it is not my
purpose to quote the conversations or correspondence
either public or private that led up to the final event.
Had it not been that we are threatened with the pub-
lication of several memoirs upon the subject I would not
have referred to it at all.   The anonymous volumes
which have already appeared are negligible ; as it is safe
to assume, when an author is ashamed to reveal his name,
the book is written either by a servant, a self-starter,
or by prejudiced and confused eavesdroppers.

After Lord Kitchener's death in June a reconstruction
of the Cabinet became inevitable, and when I heard who
had succeeded him at the War Office I wrote in my
Diary:

" We are out: it can only be a question of time now
when we shall have to leave Downing Street/*

My opinion was shared by none of Henry's secretaries,
and some of his family abjured me for them.

The trackless progress of intrigue interests people of
different characters in varying degrees. To men like my
husband, Lord Grey, Lord Buckmaster, or Lord Crewe,
no one but the boldest or silliest would mention the
subject, and the confidential few to whom I spoke met my
fears with surprise tempered by disagreement. I felt a
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